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that what he did not know of navigation was not worth
knowing. As a matter of pride he would not deviate from
his course one inch. Fortunately the Cirne answered swiftly
to the helm when, in the small hours of the morning, they
spun her round before she landed in the surf.

" It seems to me, Pero Gon9alves," remarked Albu-
querque, " I am the one who ought to throw my chart
and compass in the sea, since I trust myself to your guidance!
Perhaps in future you will be-more careful, and not expect
the Lord to save us by a miracle each time!" He may have
had this incident in mind when, some years later, he told
D. Manuel that pilots lacked a sense of responsibility, which
might bo instilled in them by holding an inquiry over every
wreck.

Before they proceeded to Ormuz, there was a halt at
Kalyat to administer chastisement a year overdue.

Xarafadin, a minion of Cogeatar's, was there found in
possession in command of a troop of archers. Albuquerque
seized the town, held it for three days against the forces
assembled by Xarafadin, and put all these to flight, after
which the place was sacked and burned and the Portuguese
returned in triumph to their ships.

News of Ormuz gleaned at Kalyat on the whole was
satisfactory. The town had apparently not yet recovered
from the siege. Water was being sold at fancy prices and
provisions still were short. So many of their boats had been
destroyed the year before that the transport of supplies was
not yet normal. Once more to intercept these altogether
and force the city to submission appeared temptingly easy.
Albuquerque and his captains all agreed that it was worth
trying. This trip there was no disharmony in the command.
Neither Diogo de Melo nor Martim Coelho appear to have
given any trouble at all, Dinis Fernandes never did, and
Francisco de Tavora was a weather-cock who gyrated with
every wind.

The problem now was not the captains but the ships.
Both the Cirne and Rey Grande were leaking badly, and the